
" wj " wTpew"w mq,jif9

V" ov:"
'"Tlierer thus that beauty despite

bumble north," Dunbar declared, In
dock heroic; "but malt till I (ret a
ehanc at jour ball, young lady, and

r WHf.' qLAiBm2mcUm'
tioMirun leon n'MTiitviu n.

tee If I don't tend It spinning over
phertsey church stccplj."
j "Just then a cninn across
lb lawn with a messago for ICuto.
' "Ms'msello wishes to conio lc
and bo Introduced to tho new oung
gentleman, miss. If yim please."

Ksto stood Imcsolt'Ut Mm could
mako ore ry excuso for tho governess'
long habit of exacting oliedlcnco from
young people, but tlil subversion of
etiquette nu very annoying to her,
particularly when sho feltthat Arthur's
brown eyes wern fixed upon her w Ith uti
inqninng expression.

"The sultan ling flung dimn his
Jiamlkcrchlof; will yon not plil It up,
(Miss Urahamo?" Dunbar said, with it
fcrin.

Thin decided her.
'Tlcnse tell mademolscllo Hint wo

nre In tho Inlddla of u gjnio now, and
that I hope she will bring her nephew
out to join us," she said, n Ith quiet dr
termination

"You'odonoll, Mlssflrahnme," Dun-

bar exclaimed, "for If that Is not taken
as a declaration of nnr, I nm no trim
prophet. Well, remcmlier .that tho
stars nuil stripes will llulter bcsldo
tho union Jaeli If tlio lilies of 1'runca
advance before hostile hosts."

Sho Imow there wns n hidden mean-lri- g

In his words, for his eyes met hers
,aa ho spoke, nnd thera wns In their
(brown depths a sympathy sho could not
fall' to rend.
' "Hnshl" alio nnswered, In n whisper.
",Uerp,lliey come."

None could notlco In mademoiselle's
manner as sha advanced lieslda her
rleplictt'tliat chngrln wasrnglngln her
btnet, .for n Ith tho gayest of Millies sho
cried, tailing Koto's whlto hand play
fnlly'ln'licroi

('As. jilu) mountain would not come to
itajiqmct Mahomet went to tho moon-tam- i

lVriult me, denr child, to Intro-Vlne- e

to you my nephew, M. Leon d'

The liow tho gentleman made, ns ha
raised his glossy blade lint, would lime
roused tho envy of a dnnclng-innslo- r

as fpr Nellie, Harlow, Its aristocratic I

graen simply overwhelmed her. I

Kate; rando her best curtsey, nnd,
without giving mattcmolscllo n chance
of seconil consideration, both Intro-
duced tho young frenchman to Nelllo
and Arthur Dunbar.

As the, tun men met face to face,
Kate could not but murk tho contrast.
It was llkoi tho clutneo encounter of
two dops-i-so- y Ciesar and soma llttlo
toy terrier tho ono careless nnihdlgnl-fled- ;

tho other full of fun nnd grimnco.
Yet, (or (ill ,tint, d'llstrcvlllo

was n very' handsome young fellow,
with his dcllcnta features and large,
luminous dark eyes, if lie had only gono
to Regent street for a tailor instead of
to Shorcdltch.
'"Now," madcmolscllo chirped, pleas-

antly,' "you run inJoy a d

game. I.con, ask Miss Orahamo to bo
your partner, P1 wo ,lf you cannot bo
n match for Miss barlow and her young
friend.",

Slio'cmphnslzJu thfc""licr" so us to In-

sinuate that Mr. Dunbar must not con-

sider himself ns oil bMhe parlor party.
I do not bellovo that there ever was n

game of croquet played uhcra so much
small feullng.w ss cxUlljltcd us on this
weisloCcnicnyrtaitiieil.J am sorry to
aajR byjlthr rcircjienslblp conduct of
fytrthnr'M)ifnbsr', Svlio. would strlka
Leon's ball so viciously u hen tho op- -

nortunltv offered andmaka. such a dls
graceful mull ofch1frnttempts to

Inugh bo
hilariously when, tlio young Trench-mn- n

In tfyinf Jo. rrtBllatf crashed tho
mallet JopoW) lU 3V? hlu, that
even Kato iwis n'Mifiyed Wltlt nim, nnd
Nellie could hnro wept foe U'xatlon.

Hut now tho dinner bell; nnd Knto
Jlrnhamo, NnJ.-U- i em nro lumllla--1

lAl,r cnofnff ll.n tJ.rff. LnViV.UV .vllti.
o)t'jiMlleimliiMU6nHu'lugitheslightest

Islaf.OTrfctyrttljuvtiinni ; .

This slight of onu who Had ilono her
such acrvlco cut tho sensitive girl to tho

Jqnlckvao BMcping: to tt4 qoti'rncss'
sido slic whispered:

"May I nsk Nelllo and Mr. Dunbar to
dine with ns?"
flUndioKMICiaitr(tfOon rras nctrl- -

l.?A,'ti?iVI.'rr ft a i O 5t .
"Kato der inueu.

von takcp leffvo of your senses?
I linvo sutfered nngutbti ot'jour conduct
during the past twenty-fou- r hour. To

mtVe,cMld clndescciiA XickVirp a
promiscuous ncqunlntniico with n total

u u un.iuuu ."I mi juu
kuow to tho contrary, Is enough to
make one's hnlr stfttld mi and vlUnhoix
ror, What do you Mjjnouf M.fea Haldois.

would say Ut tirtK'c"o'Aifiit? I hin
suro It would nenrry

"Hut ho has the Inhnucni bf h gentlti.
man," (altered.
J?,7,?ltIy--

W

"" Tm'
5$i& --"E0

)AnffU,nSrf
Wrjjsi3 jailMiviswept poor

ami eno count otayjjcuiPTlietJUcnU
illialhB tepQureycUng IcV iP5,l'J'- -

fr p"m tTT'" - imwmmi tw "iKtvwWMnmunn Ty WimyiytJUynmr yny iiiiujj ,., n
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"Mr. Dunbar lenves hero on Monday,
and perhaps wo shall never tco him
again," sho said, ruefully, "nnd I only
wished to show somo attention for
tho great scrvlco ho rendered inc."

"Tho great acrvlcot llo pulled n
puppy-do- out of tho river, and
mako as much fuss about It, as If he
saved your life."

"Oh, mademoiselle!"
Hut here ICon, who had been walk-

ing In advanco, camo with much tasto
to the rescue.

"What church Is that, whose splro 1

see In tho distance over the trees?" he
asked.

Madcmolselts waited for Kato to re-

spond, but ns sho was silent, answered:
"Hun bury, a very pretty vlltogo about

a from us. After dinner, f nm
suro Miss Orahamo will bo happy to
show you tho place. Sho Is a famous
walker, and"

Hut Knto was not to bo disposed of In
this manner.

"I shnll spend tho afternoon In writ-
ing to Miss llaldcrstone, nnd shall bo
denied tho pleasure of accompanying
you. sir. Ilcstdca, your nunt has Just
been reading mo a homily on tho Im-

propriety of cultivating tho acquaint-anc- u

of strangers."
It was n very saucy thing for tho

young lady to say, but sho was at bay
uow, nnd, sweet as her disposition
naturally was, I do not mean to main-
tain that sho was n paragon of woman-
ly perfection.

A glunco Hashed between aunt nnd
nephew n ghinco which ns plain
as words on ono part: "You lmvo gono
too far," nnd on tho other! "1 know It,"
nnd tho young Frenchman frankly ex
plained.

"My nunt forgets sho Is not In
Franco, whero they shut up young
Indies In glass enses until they nro old
enough to bo married. Let mo proposa
n modification of her suggestion sup-
pose wc mako up a party, ourselves tint
our two Into opponents. What do you
sny. Miss (Irnlinmu?"

If ate looked Inquiringly nt her gover-
ness.

"Oh, go, my dear clilM. If you wish
to do so. There Is no ret rating Loon."

Kate fell grateful to tho gentleman
for getting her out of wf.nt sho foil as
a bad scrape, for sho dreaded doing
nnylhlngunmalilenly, mid shrank from
nny net might ln n instruct! by Ar-

thur Dunbar Into n sllgl U

Sho wished thnt thif- - Inconvenient
gentlemnn hail departed from WIN
loughtiy fnrm In tho uxtrnlng ns at first
arranged, nnd, yet wlU'uill her heart
sho was glad ho had not.

riMPTEK Mil.
jonN PAnuivr nLnitirt rnoonrss.

There nro few hostclr:s f tho
llnllv-tre- o Inn pattern left In

Merry llngl.ind, living displaced by
great red brlcli nhniiilmvUlons, w heron
guest Is ticketed off liko somo lumnto
of ii splendid penitentiary; but tho
Nags llend, n quaint, ohl-lim- Invent

n the left hank of tho T) mines, chiefly
frequented by nrllstsnnd fishermen, re-

tains all tho charms of it Inst century
nhndo for the weary trnvcl'er.

Micro Arthur Ilunbnr l took himself
when ho left John Ikirlow'a hospltublo
roof.

Ills room wns nsiKicSoo a apartment.
charmingly furnished In aiitiquu style,
with n squaio four-rsi- bed whoso
Miow-nhlt- curtains In spot-les- s

purity tho Invcntlcr-s- nleil sheets.
Outside tho window id tlio npnrtmcnt
wns n long balcony, tr(i whoso tapering
lilllnrs wondhlno njid houeysucklo
cllmlied, Indenlnrf tho talr with their
rich perfume below, tho rlver.

It was In tho gloom of onectenlng.flvc
s nfter ha hail loVt Wlllouijhhy farm,

thut the young sat In Ids
pleasant chnmlier icnoklng n cigar nnd
thus ionilerlnir rcr cvetitH with tho
llstlcfcH Indlgerenco of ono nt ptlaco with
tho world.

Why had ha talien up his haliltatlon
nt this place Instead of
winging his wnvj to tho fair cltlesof Ihi-ro-

ho had uouie so far to seo? Ha
was trying to unswer this question to
his own satlsflictlon. Could It Iki thnt
this bluc-eyc- Ihigllslt girl, with her
lovely f.ico and tender itys, wnsehniu-In- g

him to tlio spot? Dtd ha enra for
her mora than ho hud lit first supposed?
Ann, II lie nm, tt r coldness to
him on Saturday nnd Sunday lust, was
hu nciikrnnugli to hnnkur utter her? All
of which (oniindnuns ho was obliged
to nnsner In tho iifllrmntlro
Kata tliuhamo tieiime, oven
In tho short period of their ncqunlnt-
niico, very dear to him. lint a fool ho
was, to 1ms sure, when thero was so llt-
tlo chanco of success; ho would break
tho spell nnd start oft to Paris on Mon-
day Meanwhile, If he should thnnco
to meet her In his rumbles, ho would
try nnd git nt tho 1k, turn of her real
sentiments towards without uhso--
lutely eompromlsl flg himself. And to--

nigui.ionn uuriow was coining in sup
with him on his winy back from Chert- -

sey market. Perhaps ho might glean
soino tidings fro 31 him. As fur tho
rrenchimui, ho was not half n bud sort
of follow, but certainly not tho kind of
man that Knto Ornhamo would appre-
ciate, who iloubth'sa had shown lilm
some cltlllty In trjlng to eseniw his
own attentions. Had thnt inuldlchomo
old maid, mademoiselle, been iolsniilng
tho girl's mind? Well, ho would pump
I'nrmcr llurlow ui id perhaps lenrn some-
thing.

1'licso redectltms wero broken lit
upon by lliu clatj er of the hoofs of the
farmer's cob, una! In flto minutes the
tw o men w ero gra splng hnnds.

buppcruns InliiMi tlio sanded parlor

paieu ny me l.iiutmuya own liaml and
wiieii It was ovei.tlioy adjourned to
Arthur'Bown nparftment.

"What slinll Jt 1 ;, I'ormer wlno or
spirits? cigars,' til cH'ureo?" Arthur nsked
ft,tth hospltablo lutitntlons.
" "No wlno nor sp trlts for me, young
sir; with your permission I'll stick to
'ln' b' own October u let an' ss for cigars,
"VV nro only fit fT boys nn' women
,oH,and I read In the papers that great

T I ailles In London lmvo taken to smok
ing 'Vm, tho brajeii tussles! Hut tell

tail, to

trallgCiynn Anieilcail, too, who OWihllllil n raw. Innlliuiina mril Itiini nm.

(itono

Kata

girj,
und

him

you
had

inllo

said

thut

that

dnj

niter

had

blm.

bring ma n clay pipe an' an ounce o'
llrlstol bird's eye, an' mayhappen I'll
blow n cloud wl'yc."

Which simple demand was at once at-

tended to.
When the maidservant had retired

Arthur began the pumping process.
"How are things going on nt the

farmhouse?" he asked, with apparent
indifference.

Tho farmer's fact was a plcturo of
perplexity. Ho putted forth a dozen
clouds of smoke from his pipe, knitted
his bushy brows, and gave a sigh that
was almost n groan. I

"Things bcan't agoing on at a' to my '

satisfaction," he began. "Everything's
dt sixes an' sevens since you wns there.
Such bickerings and s I
never seen sin' I licgati to keep house,
an' all out (' bavin' frog-cutl- Trench
people In ono's family."

"Why, what has happened?" j

"Tho Lord knows, for 1 dunnot.
That pretty lass. Miss Orahamo, goes
about the place as though tho bouso
was n nunnery, with never a smllo on
her face, till I can't nbcar to see her.
Tho Trench gov'mss Is mighty sweet
wl' her, but her takes It out of the rest
of tho family, for n more cantanker-
ous old maid I never came across,
surely.

"And your own wife and daughter?"
"All! there's the sorest (.pot of nil.

My little Nell Is more down In the
dumps than Miss Kale goes

I'ONIinilXO OVKH EVF.NTH

iilxiul with her ryes east itonn nil' has
lost nil her good looks nn' nnt'rnl penrt-nes- s

It innkes my heait acha to look
nt her."

"And your good dame? fiurely sho
Is nut it victim of this general melan-
choly.'"

"Mio'h liko mo nearly worn out vtl'
their tantrums. I nover knnwed her
shit for twenty J ears, but hcr's losing
weight every d.iy, I tell ee."

"Is M. il'KHtrcWllo still with you?"
"Of rtiurao ho In."
"And nro his spirits nt rcro, too?"
"Nut they, lie crnwls about tho

house lilco it tamo cut, w 1" n snigger nn'
(ri in on Ids sellow faro ns ho goes to
the women foil;, ono nfter another, nn'
whispers Mift nothings In their enin. I

entched lilm talking to my Nell I' tho
garden nrlior on Tuesday eve, nn' by
tho Lord Hurry If ever I find hlin nlono
wl' her again I'll dress him down so
thut his own mother wouldn't know
tilml"

"It Is to Miss Nelllo that his atten-
tions nro pnld, then?" Dunbur asked,
with n si'llisli chuckle.

"No, they bean't, nn' they never will
be ns long ns her has n father to keep
her onto' harm's wuy. I didn't know
nsllwnssafi! for mo to go to market

but I'm nt penco about that
now, for I hcen him In Chcrtsey Just
nforo I started this evening."

"Chertseyl What wnsho doing there?"
"How should I know? Mayhappen

getting his hnlr curled."
Thus for nn hour they chatted to-

gether, tho ycomun getting moro and
moro despondent over his household
troubles.

.Suddenly n bright thought struck
Arthur Dunbar. It wns ctldent that
MIsh Orahamo wns unhappy und needed
n friend's sympathy. Who mniu proper
to pluy thu pni t of u consoler than him-
self? The difficulty wus in securing nn
Interview, fur Ids prldo would hardly
ncrinlt him to fnco Mine. Ciitnntainn
nfter her ungracious manner touurds
htm, and ho fell assured thnt if ho were
to present himself boldly nt tlio farm-hous- o

n o u Ith tho j oiing lady
would never he ncconled him. Why
not innko n confidant of tho

farmer? llo would do so.
"Mr. Harlow," ho began. In n hesitat-

ing, dlflldeiit way, "I nm nbad hand ut
asking favors; but ynurklndne&s to me,
n total stranger, emboldens mo to

that I should nut nsk ono of you
In vain."

"You nro right, lad," was tho hearty
response. "I know what theo meaii, so
dunnot blush to thy ears In telling me."

"I never thought Jim guessed"
Dunbar cried.

"Of coursu theo didn't. Poor chap,
so manv inllesnwny from Ids I. Ith an'
klut Muyhnp theo hast it mother?"

Quito inystilled by tho fanner's singu-
lar remarks, Arthur icplled: "Yes, I

have it mother."
"An" Into her dearly? Aje, I thought

so. Mayhap, too, thy father bo dead?"
"Yes, ho died w hen I wnH n boy."
"I guessed ns much. Now heal ken,

lad. It wasn't nlwnysns mo un' Surnh
had only ono chick to comfort us. Venrs
ago wo had it little boy, but llo who
gavo took him uwny fiom in. Poor
llttlo chap, ho fell from it tree an' broke
Ids back, for how ns ii) a n daring lad
to climb, nn' wo laid hlni to rest in tho
dodVncru of huiibuiy church. Now,
seo here, thut llttlo hid might n grimed
to bo it man lll.o J on might n tinteled
to foreign parts lllto on might n fell
Into dllllcullles liko yon well, If ho
had, nn' your good father hnd liecn
nllve, do j on think ho'd a given lilm n
helping hand?"

"I am suro of It. lie was a generous
man."

"An' that's Just what I'm n going to
do by theo. So dunnot beat about tho
bush, but Just open thy mouth w hie an'
say how much!"

As Hallow spoke lio drew from his
biccchcs pocket a long leathern bag
and began lo fumble with a roll of
notes nnd gold. "I sold a stack of
wheat toduy," ho milled, "so thee
needn't bo nfcnrd to speak out."

Arthur grasped tho jeomnn's hand.
"My dear kind friend," bo Bold, "you

qulto mistake, my need. I am not In
want of money; In fact I lmvo moro of
It than I have occubIou for; but I shall
never forget your kind-
ness."

"Not want nionoyl Then what the
dovll dost theo want?" John Harlow
bui st forth In a initio of surprise.

"I want to secure an Interview Ivttli
MlssOmhaino wheuybtai' Vronch friends
aro.m)trrcS'nt.""i

oniiTrm i$MfffjtjtW(rVrS,

"Can It bo done?" Arthur demanaca.
Poor Mr Harlow was at a loss how to

answer, llo hadanhonestllklngfortha
man w ho made tho request. Kate c

was n particular favorite of his and
It would afford htm the highest satisfac-
tion to circumvent madcmolscllo and
her obnoxious nephew, but and the
"but" was very prominent In his mind-w- as

it fair to Miss llaldcrstone?
"You hesitate," Arthur said, his brow

clouding.
"I tloan't quite see my way, young

fellow."
"And you refuse?"
"No, I don't, but I'm going to sir

on It. You walk out mm
Ing down tho lano by the big

nn' n I'll meot thee, or,
some one else may chance to walk that
way."

Willi this comforting nssurance, Mr.
Harlow took his departure, and Arthur
was left once moro to his solitary medi-
tations.

It wus a beautiful night, tho moon
shone on tho placid waters of tho
sleepy stream, and, tempted by tho
fair .ccno, ho carried his chair on to tho
balcony, that he might sit and revel In
tho loudy landscape

lie was lost In thought. Tho past.
tho present and the future tripped like
flKurc drenm through his brain.

huddenly. he nlltc to the fact
that others besides himself wero enjoy
ing the peaceful prospect. On tho
wooden ImmicIi of the porch beneath
lilm. were sealed persons, whoso noisy
discus disturbed the flow of his
thoii There were two voices; ono
n deep luss.the other pitched In n higher
key surely the voluble tones of l,con
d'Kstrcsillo lly tlegrees they were
less guarded In their remarks, nnd ho
could nut hut hear their conversation,
llo would havo given some sign to

his presence, but tho mention of
Ids own uamo mado lilm hesitate to do
bo.

CHAl'infi ix.
L'NCLr AMI

Without any great effort on Arthur
Dunbar's part, lio was enabled to catch
it gltiupsu of tho speakers, for tho scats
of tho porch projected beyond Its con-
fines, and tho llguies wero sitting In tho
broad glare of the moonlight.

Ono was undoubtedly Leon d'Hstro-vlll-

the other, (t dark, swarthy, foreig-

n-looking man about forty years of
age. They wero conversing In tho
Trench languuge, with thu usual reck-
lessness of lersons speaking their own
tonguo in it foreign country, but wero
reckoning without their host, for Arthur
Dunbar understood every word they
said.

"And you think tho young American
In your road? Well, we must get rid of
him," tho older man was saying.

"(let rid of lilm, uncle) You speak
liko tho villain In it cheap novel. No,
nol Lurking nnd kidnaping nro things
of tho past, nnd I do not suppose you
w isli to try your bund nt murder."

"Hah, nol Hut suiely you nnd I havo
brains enough to alluro lilm away.

IINC'IE AND r.l,l!EW'.

You aro quite posltlvo that bo la still in
tho neighborhood?"

"Certain. Ono of tho laborers told
mo yesterday that ho saw lilm that
morning In n skiff out on tho river."

"It Is very aggravating, certainly;
but how did Miss Orahamo get to know
thnt ho had not gono away?"

"Why, sho was with mo when tho
Btupld fellow blurted It out."

"I can't for the Ufa of mo think why,
with youropportunlties, jou havo fulled
to win her affection. You havo had
better chances than tho Yankee."

"Yes, but you don't know Kuto
Why, man, I would ns soon

mako loio to an iceberg. Sho Is defi-

cient In appreciation my best buna mott
fall tint, my compliments are wasted,
my attentions nro despised. If I reclto
poetry to her, sho ynnns; If 1 nm hu-

morous, sho weeps; If I am sentimental,
sho smiles. What can ono do with such
it girl? I confess that I would n thou-
sand times rather pay my nihil esses to
tho pretty llttlo rustle, the daughter of
tho house."

"Ah, you havo been fool enough to do
so. Pcstfl I see It all now no wonder
jou havo failed.''

"Uncle, I nssuro you"
".Seo here, Leon Jobard, I l.no-- jour

shallow character too well to trust jou.
Imnecllo that jou nro, do j oil suppuso
jour Aunt lleleno plo her
savings to deck j on nut liku n nobleman
In order that j on might play tho gallant
to a funnel 's daughter.' When 1 told
her that Mr lluny drnhaino was yet
living, nnd that his glil, Knte, would
after nil bo a great heiress, and she sug-
gested that jou bhuuhl capture tho
prbo. I gate an unwilling consent to
tlio proposition. Now, young man, If I

hn e nny liillueneo w llli your nunt,
shall puck off Uiel. to jour place be-

hind tho which you never
ought to havo left."

"Teste! inj' uncle, there Is uoienson-In- g

Ith jou: tho glil Is uduniunt, I tell
jou. Moi cover, I nas not thu first In
tho field. This Amerlcnii "

"Prhawl wo will nrrango that mat-
ter, If you think thciuls n chaneo for
you. What so easy us to tonnercsl I

havo an Idcn an Inspiration what
sort of a pel son Is this Dunbar?"

"Oh, n gicat, strong, hulking"
"I mean ns to his disposition. Is ho

ona w ho Is likely to bo allva to his own
Interests, or soma soft follow over-
burdened with an exacting conscience?"

"I cannot seo what you aro driving
nt; but I should Imagine thnt ho la not
over nciloff, und probably not Incom-
moded with scruples. It would be
something unusual, wouldn't It, to And
n Yankee who wus not open to a smalt
deal?"

pro nc coxTiM-nn-
.

llappr sad content It a home with "The
a UronMlih tho IbM of the morning.
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IMPURITIES IN WATER.

!Uln tTtr Will Soon llrroma Foil ir
Nol Arrslsil J ml PllOrsil.

All natural waters contain mineral
alts, some of which may be deleterious

to health, says the Engineering Maga-
zine, but the most Injurious foreign
substances found In ordinary drinking
water are decaying organic matter and
sometimes infectious
All water that is used for domestic pur-
poses has been at somo period atmos-
pheric vapor, and as It fell In rains car-
ried with It tho Impurities from tho air.
These Impurities aro gases that arise
from combustion, fermentation and de-
cay, and particles of dust and decom-
posing organic matter Hactcrla are
also removed from tho air In grcnt
numbers, nearly nil of which ore In the
state of spoies Instead of adults. The
spores of the fungi nnd other micro-
scopic plants and pollen of Hon era and
grasses are also found In rain water.
So numerous are these impurities In the
air that a litre of water which falls at
the beginning of a storm often contains
more than tnohundred thousand micro-
organisms. Half a pint of water fre-
quently condenses out of three or
four thousand cubic feet of air and In
Its condensation removes nearly nil of
the amospheric Impurities, concentrat-
ing them In tho water So that drink
ing a glass of rain water that falls at
tho beginning of a storm we may
swallow as much filth as we breathe
from tlio ulr In more than a week If
rain water Is stored In cisterns without
purification these substances soon render
It that It cannot be used for drink-
ing. Hut when rain Is collected near
tho end of storms nnd Is properly
filtered and aerated It is ono of our
most wholesome natural water sup-
plies. As rain falls upon the earth it
washes away the accumulations of
debris from the surface of tho ground,
nnd as It passes Into the soil extracts
from It a largo amount of Impurities,
sut Ii as the products of ttccaytng vege-ta'.lo-

and animal excrement. These
substances arc carried down Into the
circulation currents, aud it Is not infre-
quent that the drainage from cesspools
and outhouses also finds a direct en-
trance Into surfaco wells.

QOOD MARKSMEN.

Stories of tha I'rutT.ii nf n

Ysnke (lunnari.
Tho recent war talk has revived eoiiia

stories of tho prowess on the sea of
down cast Yankees. It Is related,

says tho New York Sun, that Capt,
John DIx, a famous shipmaster of Port-
land, was in n West Indian port once
where n llritish was blaz
lug nwny at n target, Tho Hrltlsh gun
ners wero unable to come anywhere
near the target, and after watching
their blundering for some time Capt.
Dix loaded mi old ship's gun which he
carried, using u chunk of Iron for a
shot. llo fired, and when the smoke
cleared away tho target was a wreck
Immediately n lioat from tlio

came alongside, and nn ofllccr In
full uniform camo over tho rail, de-

manding nu explanation of the Yan-

kee's performance. Capt. Dlx assured
the ofllccr that no disrespect was in-

tendedthat ho only wanted to glte
thu llrltlslicrsa lesson In gunnery, and
ho offered to furnish nnothcr hogshead
for them to practice on. After scolding
n llttlo tha ofllccr burst Into a laugh at
the absurdity of tho situation, ami
went back to Ids ship. The cnptnln of
u Yankee privateer, sailing from n
Mtlno port In 181'.', mistook nn English
seventy-fou- r for an Eust lndlainau,
raj alongside und ordered her to slrllio
her colors. Tho seventy-four'- s ports
flow open, her broadside was runout,
and tho captain replied: "I am not In
tho habit of hauling down my colors."
"Well, If you won't, I will," answered
tho Yankee, who lost his vessel but
not his head.

Hnmltiru Ofater (Irovrs.
Tourists among the Islands that skirt

tho coast of Honduras tell wonderful
tales of tlio oyster groves of that conn
trj' and dwell on the delicacy of tho

thnt grow on treca. Theso oys-
ters, howetcr, are not vegetable oys-
ters. Mangrovo trees grow In cither
fresh or salt water swamps and even In
wutcr five or six Inches deep Tho
limbs of tho mangrove nre drooping
Ukothoo of tho weeping willow In
case they do not i each tho water the at-
traction of tho molsturo below onuses
shoots to put out which often extend
fur beneath tho surface; thus a thicket
of mangroves is a matted mass of limb,
trunks, shoots nnd roots. On theso
limbs and shoots, deep under the sur-
faco of tho wntcr, largo bunches of oys-
ters cling, thus forming tho
"Oyster droves of Honduras."

No Iirsis rururm In Turkcr.
The causo nf tlress reform has re-

ceived a serious blow in Turkey. The
women of that country havo sighed
for tho "dress of the west;" they havo
even envied tlio "figure" of their
French sisters. Hut Abdul Harold, who
seems to be a sumptuary dictator, ob-
jects to tho Introduction of foreign
fashions. He approves of the national
dress for theso reasons: It Is more pic-
turesque; It Is moro patriotic, and the
western costumo is against tho pre-
cepts of the Turkish religion. He there-foi- e

requests tho police of Constantino-
ple to report to tho authorities any
wearers of dress, and ho
denounces the Introduction of foreign
fashions. Nor will he entertain any
sehemo of reciprocity, such as trousers
for corsets, or veils for Parisian novel-
ties.

Antiquity of Sheep.
Ocologlcully, tho sheep Is not more

ancient than man, Theso animals and
our cdlblo fruits nnd our ever-lovel-y

Qowcrs seemed to have commenced their
existence nn tho earth about the same
time. It Is maintained by some, nnd
denied by others, that tho Iloinnns
brought tho sheep Into llrltain. Ac-
cording to Cumencs, llrltain had sheep
of excellent fleece in Constantino's tlmo.

ttlrs rinor Than Ilslr.
Kcccut Improvements In wire draw-

ing havo mndo It posslblo to draw plot
Intira and silver Into wire that Is finer
than human hair.

As A vocalist tho ntghtlngalo Is a
pronounced success. It Is said that
wero au elephant equally gifted In tho
matter of volco In proportion to his
size ho could mako himself distinctly
heard around the world.

A KOVEl, Industry has been estab-
lished In Waldo county, Me., tt being
the rearing and sale of coon cats. It Is
aala a thriving and profitable business
in the trade la being done.

Shockey&Co.
Arc nicely in their new quarters in the brick

buildings opposite the Union Pacific Hotel, with
the largest and best stock of

ine and
Finest and best grades of

Cars. In fact tho best line
found in the state.

!in

'- - f.

The celebrated Champion Binders and Mowors,
strongest and best made machine on the market.

WE ARE AGENTS FOR

Flick & Co's Engines ami Gciscr Engines, Steam Plows

Wl

(I

for tho stntcs of Knnsns and Missouri.

We are not depndenton tho Hardware and Implement
trade to pay all profits, therefore wc can and will sell

Farm Implements and Hardware cheaper than any houso
in Kansas, Examine our goodsand get our prices and you
will be convinced that Shockey &Co.'s is the place to get
your farming goods. Remember wo are the firm who buy

goods cheap, and will sell tho same, cheap A new and
complete stock of garden and field Seeds which wo will sell
cheap. See us we will save you dollars.

SHOCKEY
LOOKING FOR THE DOCTOR.

An.tniltmsMslit I'suetl In Wstchluff ant!
Wnllinu'.

Ono of the best stories In Mr. Ilnrrte'a
delightful Scotch book, "A Window iu
Thrums," Is entitled "Waiting for tho
Doctor." Jess, tho mother of the fam-
ily, a cripple who had nut been out of
the house, nnd seldom out of tho room,
for twenty years, hnd gono early to
rest, and tho door of her bedroom In the
kitchen was pulled to. All at once sha
culled: "I.ccbyl" I,ccby was the daugh-
ter. Sho answered "Aye," nnd Hendry,
tho father, opened tho door of tho bed-
room. "Ycr mother's no weel," ho
mid to Looby. I.ccby ran to tho bed.

In another two minutes wo were n
irroun of four In the kitchen, starlnir
vacantly. Death could not havo star--

tied us moio, tapping thrice that quiet
night on tho window-pan-

"It's dlphtheila!" said Jess, her
hands trembling ns she buttoned her
wrnppcr.

bhu looked at me, and I.ceby looked
nt me.

It's not It's no!" cited Lcobv. nnd
her volco was as n flst shaken ut my
face, bhe blamed me for hesitating In
inyrepij.

Jess had discovered a whlto spot on
her throat. I hnew tho symptoms.

Leeby ran oft for the doctor, nnd af- -

tor a time-- returned panting to sny that
he might bo expected In nn hour. He
was away among tho hills.

Hendry wnndored between the two
rooms, alwnys In tho way when Leoby
ran to tho window to seo if that was
the doctor at last. Hnally he satdown
by the kitchen tile, a lllblo in hishand.
It lay open ou his knee, but ho did not
read much. Ho sat there with his
legs outstretched, looking straight be-fo-

hlin. I believe ho saw Jess young
again.

I snt alono at my nttlo window for
hours watting for tho doctor. About
midnight Hendry climbed the stairs and
joined me. Ills hand was shaking ns ho
pulled back the blind.

"Mho's wnur," he whispered, like one
who had lost his volco.

1 la eyes wero glazed with staring at
the turn of tho brae where the doctor
must first come In sight. I put my

anil the

y years como Juno,"
he said, speaking to himself.

1 or tills length ot lime, I knew.he
Jess hnd been married. Ho repeated
tho words at intervals.

"I mind " ho beiran. and slonnod.
lie was thinking of tho springtime of
Jess's lire.

Tho night ended as wo wntchcdt thon
came the terrible moment that precedes
mo uay mo moment Known to shud- -
derlng watchers by sick beds, when a

wind cuts tin ough the house, and., , , .. ...mo worm seems com in
"This Is n fearsomo night," Ilcndrr

said, hoarsely,
He turned to grope his way to tho

6talrs, but suddenly went down on his
knees to pray.

There was a quick slen outside. I
arose In time to see the doctor on tho
brae. lie tried the latch, but Loebr

Abo BbcM Whtfir VnJ0?

iu
pii j

Buggies, Light Wagons and
of Implements that can bo

tho

& CO.
words ho said. There was a patntul
silence, and then Leeby laughed joy-
ously.

"It's gone!" cried Jess. "The nhllo
spot's gonel Yo julst touched It, an' It's
goncl Tell Hendry."

Hut Hendry did not need to be told.
As Jess spoke I heard him sny, huski-
ly, Oodl" and then ho tottered
back to tl.o kitchen. When the doctor

Hendry was still on Jess' arm-chai- r,

trembling liko n man with tho
palsy. Ten minutes afterward I was
preparing for bed, when be cried up
tha stair:

"Como nwa' doonl"
I joined the family party in the

room. Hondry wns sitting close to Jess.
"Let us rend," ho suld, llrmly, "In

tho fourteenth of John."
Companion

THE CAPTAIN'S PUDDING.

How tho Master Cnntrlvrcl lo Gt All Hi
t'lumft.

The following story is told of a sea
captain and his mate. Whenever there
wns A nlum nmlrilnip mniln w (tin ran
tl,.v nrrfr nil n. 1,. ,. , ...
into ono cn,i t U nlld tliat end placed
next lo t,e capta'ln. who, after helping
himself, passed it to the mate, who
nover found any plums In his part of It.
After this gamo hnd been played for
.omB tme tbo male prevailed on the
-- toward to place the end which had no
pira8 t Ilext tl,e captain.

rri,e cavia no ,ooncr pereelvcd that
tl0 pudding hnd tho wrong end turned
towards lilm than, picking up the dish
nnu turnir It round, as If to examine
the china, ho said: "This dish cost mo
two shillings In Liverpool," nnd put It
down , f without design, the
nlnm n,1 nt (,, Mm.lf

Is It possible," said the mate, taking
up the dish; "I shouldn't suppose It
was worth moro than a shilling." And
ns If In perfect Innocence, he put down
tho dish with the plums next to him- -

c.
The captain looked at the mate; the

mate lookod at the captain.
Tho captain laughed; tho mat

laughed.
"I'll toll you what, young ens," said

the captain; "you've found me out; so
o'll Just out the pudding lengthwise

distributed hereafter." Yankee Blade.

Alt AMlcnineot.
'Mr. Colluin," said the city editor to

one of his reporters, "do you drlnkf"
"No, air."
"I wish you would acquire the liquor

habit, for I want you to make a per
sonal test of one of the new speoUs of
drunkenness and write it up In food
style." Judge.

r .-- Editor (to Office I)y)-"n- ovf ao
?ou 'P0" 'tautology 7' " Offle. Boy
(promptly) '1 don't spell It at IL
Editor angrily) "What did y u go to
school for?" Office (sa4ljp) "Be-eau- se

I had to." Christian at Work.

Ay amusing incident occurrecl in tho
circuit court at Weil rolot, Mlu. A
neoro bov belni trl1 tnr Ktjtatlnrv Iwn
rain imnun ,ii i,.,i.. M i,n..

,,,.uuu .... ....,..,.t,, .,.. ,,,.,,,,,.,, time, have mums falrlr

and

chill
ueaui.

)t1),Cr0,1,VlI.mln Thedooro,i the asked him if ho de.lred to'

ZtXrl could ..e'rt nT0TPll,,d 'Shin-to the dark passage, and make out
ii.nU-- . .1..M.,. - ik. .!,,.. u tho Burnino Deck to tha fairlm .nA

J faw tutast

"Thank

left,

Youth's

with

Iloy
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